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CELEBRATING ARIGHT
Not. with drims

of artiller

and trumpets and galvos
2 s e we. over here,
: of  America’s
We are celebrating it
selves, through our
in-Uhiel’s offer to the High

we have and ar to

Communl,
the great .
back the
and to
into it

A glo

us, It
! make the
most of it. e v 2oeond vear of the war
there could fer no more inspiring inceplion
than this:  An Aweriean Avmy, trained
: ¥ i with
e, sislor-
upon the

pliviet o our
Cto et the
Ploeardy.
of the werld are upon us.
Forward— forward for the right!t  As it
is written, so shall it he:
“Where breathes  the
before ns,
With Preedom s soif Teneath our feot
And Treedoin’s bhanner stremming o’er
us?’”’ T
AS BAD AS THAT?
YAMEOA ] extiblished an en-
hotel in Paris. It provides
ts, baths in real fubs, a
wb room, the only Ameri-
stand ddisenvered in Franee,
Al Women serve lee
oan enferfainment hall
s oo likde Bl

Hun

for but {alls

The
listed men’
beds with
Tibrary, a bitli
can hont-blar
a canleen wi
eream and lems
with frequent mov

z

shows,

of hete, and the tined solibier fram the
trenches or fsaini i+ wont to wonder
JT3L en’t adso i n,

“And the di
geant on
and phx

sor-
tt is comforiable
arisian dising rooms
in et gl han-
ated ehairs and
walls in which
» oot or there-
B il exeejt -~on
toromi, ol every (‘!H](“]
of the wall iy sin:

“Rooms wmust bee PATD FOR IN AD-
VANCE and meals WHEN SERVED.”

After reading © oot wets o omenial
pietare of a soldier shinnine down the
fire escape fo evade room rent. oy sneak-
ing out of the door 1o aveid payment of
his dinner chieek. We wore just won-
dering if it ix as bad ax that.

SACRIFICE

Bvery onee in a while you will
a man in this rising yveang Ansy who,
having sacrifierd noel to don the olive
drab, feels that be id his it when he:
enlisted and that linde more—eeriainly
Hitle more initintive. ean be decently
expected of him, He seems vagnely to
Jabor under the impression that General!
Pershing will eventually recognize that;
heroic mood he v in on the day of:
enlistment aned v elutty reward his
sacrifice.  Vinenn amd it s human
of him—<he me value to the Avmy

-

. you
abouls,
every ofliver

THaes

meet

sand of the Base Censor, is fo save your
tlives -

and a friendly ecruller received in ome of
ihe huis nearest of all {0 the trenches.
There the old slogan of “Soup and Salva-
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tion” has given way to “Pies and Piety.”
Ji, might be “Doughnuts for Doughboys.”
These huis, pitched within the shock of
the German guns, are ramshackle and bare
and few, for no orgunizaiion can grow rich
on the pennies and nickels that are tossed
info tambourines at the sireet corners of
the world.  But they are doing a work that
the soldiers themselves will never forget,
and il is an especial pleasure to say so here,
beeause the Salvation Army, being much
too simple and old-fashiened Lo know the
uses of ‘advertisement, have never asked us
to.  You, however, can iestify for them.
Perhaps you do in your letfers home. And
surely when you are back there and you
pass once more a “meeiing” at ihe curb,
you will not snicker. You will {arry a
while—and take oft your hat.

DOMINIES AND DOUGHBOYS

One of the benelits to arise from this
war is going to be the knnwledge that the
average parson (meaning the lucky parson
in khakiy will gain abeut the average sol-
dier (meaning ihe average man). This
knowledge will do the person a world of
guod.  In the ligin of thai knowledge, Ie
may be able, in turn, to do a world of good
fo the average man—in iime.

What thal knowledge will consist of
largely depends upon ihe puarson himself,
and the viewpoint he takes 1o dealing with
his difficult job. Taking it by and Jarge,
though, it is cafe 1o sav that if the parson
is a “regular guy” at heart, he will jearn
that the average man has an awful lot inore
gootd in him than the whsle hrood of par-
sons (and those who irain parsons) ever
suspected 5 and that the average man is a lot
more responsive to iie things of the spirit
—though in his own way- -than {he average
parson could have dremmed possible,

The parson will learn, {00, thai it is nol
always the man, say, who e¢nsscs the wo
who is bound for perdition.  Ile will !
seen that smne man comfort

Ve
children
frightened by bombardment, with ihe ten-

derness and skill which their own mothers
could not bring to b, He will have ~cen
that same man go ont and rescie o wound-
ed comrade under fire. He oy see that
man pay the supreme sacrifice withowy 2
whimper.  And, having seen ol thai, the
parson will be mighty lenient in judging
that man on Jittle scores,

Cussing, of von isn’

WL to be condoned
for a minule—by parsons or anybody else.

in

and not spend too much tinme fussing about

his disirust for the labter and the lapler
will loze Dis skepticism about the former.
And what can be faiver than thai?

WATCH YOUR LETTERS

That familiarity breods conrempt erops
up even in our Jetter writing,  Unless he
bas kept his cars stuffed and his eve blind-
folded, every member of the ALFLEF. should
hy this time be familiar with the rules on
censorship, Yet vieations siilloceur. Some
men seem fo forget the rales, or at leasi o
grow moere careless inoapplyving them, in
direct ratio fo their familiavify with them,

Bear  in mind  that those rulex are
formed en experience, the esporjome of
all our Allies—and even of our encinies—
during four of incessant  warfare.
Their purpose is not to keep news “rom
vour friends af home, bui Lo keep nseful
items from he ears of the encmy. Wiihout:
in the esst vielating thuse rufes or hejping
the vnemy, vou ean tell the people at e
anything of veal infreest to them, everything
except pandering to their Bdle curlosity,

After all, the purpose of censorship,
of the labhers of your company oflicers

it is up ta you to eo-operate inma
that effort i you arve inferested in saving ;3
them, and in winning the war.

POLITICS PUT AWAY

Pavtisan politics, fhe dispateches from
the Stajes infurm us, is now a thing of
the past.  The minority party in Con-
gress no longer obstraets simply for the
sake of obsirueting, but construets-—con-
struets for the suke of obsirueting Ger-
many.  Fhe acid test applied to every

nol by what aht to i bug by What
he left béhind him. 1 oniv regrer” he
almost seems o =av, “that T have hut one,
Iife to begrudge to iy o t
But the Army eannet recognize ﬂmt:l
kind of sacrifice. I¥ ilut were the weas-!
ure, we are all in bothe smme boat.
© Nearly cvery one of us gave up some-
" thing- pretty dear when, for the best
reason i the workl we Jeft the best
country in the world behind us. Per-
aps it was a two-year-old boy; perhaps
it was a o millen-deliie home ou the
Sound.  Maybe it was only a hope,  But
the man who sacritices everything to be-
come a ack and indifferent soldier has
done nothing to make his couniry in-
eocherent with gratitude.  After all. the
only kind of sacrifice worth mentioning
in the Army is the kind {that Sergeant
Peterson made the other day uniler the
fire of the Gorman guns. The anly kind
of soldier Tikely to enuse the Kidser any
embarrassment at all is the Kkind whese
passion for serviee hinns undiminished,

not till the honr of enlistment, but till
the hour he is killed or mustered ont,
THE SALVATION ARMY
Perhaps, in the old days when war
and your home town seemed as far

apart as Parvis. Tranee. and Pa 1.,
you were a superior person who used to
snicker when you passed a streel corner
where a small Salvation Army band was
holding forth.  Perhaps—TIleaven for-
give you—you even sneered a litile when
you heard the bespectacied sister in the

raise a shrill voice to the strains of *“Oh,
death, where is thy sting-a-ling.” Probably
~—unless you yoursel! had known the biiter-
ness of one who finds himself alone, hungry
and homeless in a biz city—yon did not
know much about the Salvation Army.
Well, we are all homeless over here
and every American soldier will fake back
with him a new affeciion and a new respect
for the Salvation Amy. Many will eaxry

measure that vomes up 18 not, “Was it!A
intraslneed by o Demoerat. by a UHepub-
Hean, by a Prog ive, by a ['rohibition-
ist, by avialist, or by an Independent ¥
hut the fur =impler and saner one, “Will i,
if pussed. help to win the war®”

That news s most envouraging -lo us
over lere, most heartening and  refresh-
ing.  The first 1hing we realized when we
fanded heve was that we would have plenty|.
to do in fighting Germany without fighting]
among onrselves.  We have stuck fo !
preparation for the former fask, and lets
the latter alome And, with the people in;
ihe ez belind us following the same
plan of action, all Poizdam can’t stop us!

LETTERS—AND LETTERS

My, Wehard Le Gallienne, of Pan
South Norwals, Conn., and w
in the conrse of an article on *The
Letier Writing.™ in a recent number
Munsey's Magazive, has this 1o say -

S oondy some confidant of the sol-
diers at the front, or of the girls they
left behind them. conld be allowed to
select from what one might call the sol-
and sweethearts” madl, and print a
wee hint of what he found, 1 think that
probably we should have, for nse and for
the future, the most poignant volume
love-lelters ever printed for the faith
It would
probubly. T think, be the most heart-break-
ing book in existence; lmt how [ull it
would be of reassurvance that the one cle-
mental foree and confidence of the earth re-
mains indestructible, against all the mecl-
anisms of atheism

Heart-breaking? Dont you believe if,
AMr. Le Gallionne! Oir girls don’t send
ug “sob-stuff,” they send us cheer and joy
iun their letters. In retarn we try to send
cheer and joy Dack to them.

Anyway, please, PLEASE don’t try to
get into our mail-bags. We have irouble
enough as it is geiting the letters sent us
from across the ocesn. T.et the present,
and posterity, loo, wait until we can get

{
of

a1
and comfort of human hearts,

rl

back and edit our lelters ourselves.

To stall n

Miss you?

Heowitzer
fnew the uttermost
Iast night at a dinoner,
thing to even a parsaip fthat makes it taste
like

Few

“He nsed

1o

those golfes
signin of the chemiendl corps,
up to me the other day,” =
and offereod to give me a stroke a hole””

jonns
Boche dialect
neffer? -

GIRLS PVE LEFT BEHIND
I

BLIZABETH

Lady of whom 1 mm hereft.

Whose features cross mine errant mind,

We had, we twain

We had ov

My

s

you, O my dear,

Faivest of all the zivls X left

Behind.

i dn

Tu France.

1 do.

And yot

snappy thng:
of red-rommnee,
Youre somewhere in Wiseonsing I'm

s never been my wont,
v is blunt, my words are true.
Don't ever think 1 dont.

I still must suffer and be strong

Without you. Busy

I shall get
Along.

For, though I thought o lot of you,

You used to zet me hopping, Liz,

When you would telephone:

Not thit doubt as te the essentinl greatnoss
of the French ever was ontertained by {his
we never really
eniis of the peeple wntil
The Ireneh do some-

of

food.

A gink
e never
There were a lot of aunthors in Paris during
the air raids, and some of 1hem uneons
sravitated towspd th

THINGS WE US

The s
oy

Thig is

pndd in uny Jane.
ie, it pave me
A pnin

‘Fhix is the objert of my rhyme, .
My RBessie for whom once I burned:
Fuss some one else as far as I'm

Conecerned,

Hita FATH

Is Fredidie Fli

i oshould il o
notes to thee, favorit
Frosted s

Mast of ns

more, bhut the odde
some of the headlines we are missing abont

Bui the poini is thai the parson will get "War Fol
down to bed reck in his appraisal of men, KAISER

CORNY'S HOMER

their exterior embellishiments.  When he] pp
s down there, the doughboy can under-] MeGRAW
1d the dominie.  The Tormer will lose ] TEAM

MINS YU
NOT A
Any other

il CROP RUGINE

nevey

are 10 to

WED  ON

SAYS ELIS
RETEDT NARS
NDIDATE, b

sgrostions?

That trick, mwy lady. o'er the seun.
1 could not ¢
n brief, my Bes

¢

GERMANY,

I

“Ciuess who

v best eollurs.
D TO BEEF ARBOUT

1.
of the himk of ice-cream they put
criwhed strawherry ice-cvesur seda,

Aud here §s where T think it enly right that

drink,

e the home papers any
& that these are

WINS FOR TIGERN
D BY FROKT
AV

GREAT

TITLE

ARNT

“f NEVER THOUGHT OF THAT"

s used

It 1akes all kinds of warriors to mwprisei

ruy. including the donghboy who!
amd a ealendar whon
he ook out his War Risk Tnsuranes,

wreat
ked for sm

PUNE: 'E CAN

1 eannot

Not the

L1

T'm in

Our nation of o
risk ix the average brigquet,

Marguerite, you never weite me,
Never kuit the sportive sock,
‘Thongh the vernai bree
And the gasenus zephye
Never Hne of che
Never stmokes of any hrand
Though the god of war may bond mo,
Fike 2 eruller in his hand,

mock,
on send we,

Otie year hack B was not <o, Peg:
Sure yon diked to have me ‘romd.
Foar we taok in many 4 show, Pog,
And went sailing on the Sound
Yon were alwn
And for fillums fall of weeps—
Siwee wy regiment in France is
You are off'n me for keeps!

s pame for danee:

it

to (sad sigh

Hah! [ think I have a-clne:
Ntrike me bling!
Yot have =ent a !ilxo to you!

v hlotters

apring tho old s
at 1 odon't kpow how

the Army now,

bite me

How expliain your interest lapging
When the war is all the rage?

‘Prae, kimki is not glad-ry
And we caunoet view the stage

(]

I don't beleive 1

heave 1),

Box.

proforred  fire

G THE OLD SOXGR

I capnot puil the old stuff-——

msuranee

“THAT COMIC LOOKING CAP™

mother
BT

il

one morning out

off =oldier hay,

darling

I only know he

Kinown
was de

can thy
to

b doesn

there funny eap

Jot¥,

Al

diversd:

A photograph dropped  from it

1t e
be a s

e shivered.

Jooking chap,

"t took ik

CHORUS:

“He usil {0 he so pretiy,

Pl the sulijeet of this ditty

in Quiney,

Her thouphtx wore fondly tarning (o her favs

She said, I wonder where he b, my own, my

Just as those poiznant words she said, o Tetter

‘Oh.

appy boy, a handsome

=on of mine in that

Defore he wore that comie losking cap.
Ite was sueh a handsome Kid
Refore he wore that lid—

Naw ¥ eantot bear {o Iook upoen Lis map!”

The Listen

g Pos

ik insignia

FRANCE FLICKERINGS

**¥e seribe

had a French

who

%

ROAS (8

RS

are aderning
Well, it is the war, as

< requested to giate that
are retorts,

the

“A man eame
s 1 chem, lient.,

hair cots last
Saturday and is deing as well as could be ox-
pectd.
** A mecond Jieut. used fo be tennis
champ. of the U.8. is engared 10 be married.
Looks like a love sot, hey¥
s*xoveral of the ov
the heads of our b
wr Allles so well sy,
**Our cire. mgr. is a busy man these cle-
gant spring da
**Orphan-adopting is the order of ithe day.

“AND THE ONLY TUNE”

Towm, Tom

. the corporal gay,

Rings all night and balf the day;
But 1the ouly fune that he can steer

Ts: “Oh, boy, where do we go from here”

Weber and Fi i‘elils, like the patviotie Awmer
have discarded their
By Chove, Meyer, didt you

they

Appirently

are,

Chuauffeur Hindenburg hasu't
read the Allied traffic regulations.

IIe thought he was ou a one-way strest

'

fously

HAYR

old

[¢]

FIVE_HUNDRED FRANCS WILL SUPPORT

HIM FOR A YEAR

| A FIELD NOTE BOOK |

MOTHER MARIE'S WELCOME

When the Huns broke into Mother Marie's
cottage, she was  tonding  three  wounded
French soldiers, The Huns ordered her fo
met out.

“Will you take cnre of my poilus? she
pleaded. )

o
“Then 1 omust” she insisted.
She tended them thy dinys

and nights,

i
i

t

sand g notice about a eroir de giuerre on the

i
:

mewhere with the wellld

who

in-

then the Huns put her wunder
obeying orders
t week she wax repatviated.  The rela-
of the men whose lives she had helped
{o ce met her at the xtation and gave her a
royal welcome. -0

sShe i going back in a few days from Daris
to her old home. When she gels there, she
will find the houwses rebuill and refurnished,

guard for dis-

parlor table,
PRECIOUS SCARS

We were =ifting in the inn courtyard of the
Pink Owl in Beanville. .

“Some  day my friend observed. *the
sears on {hese walls will be of real commercial
vialue”

“Why

“Recnuse fourists from America will flock
here: some of them ex-ABE. men, some of
them the folks back home who now so engerly
are poring over the war news. The Pink Owl
has W gsears, disfigurements now, but after

the wir every one of them will do its bit to
attract the atrestion and the trade of the
romantic-minded tourist.”
Sounds highly probable, doesn’t it?
“STRIPERS”
When yeu see an American naval officer

stroliing around town and you want o know
his tank, don't look for the indication of it on
his shoulders or his collur, but count the
stripes on hig sleeve.  Tn nautical cireles, un
ensign, correspouding 1o a secoml lieutenant
in the army. ix a “one sfriper.™ A lieuton-
ant, junior greade. who ranks with an army
first lientenunt, i= a “one-and-a-half-striper.”
And so on up the line. A “Lwo striper™
{Heutenant, senior grade) rateg with  the
army’s eaptains: a  “two-und-w-half striper™
with majors A commander is a  “three
riper,” a capinin (equivalent to colenel) a
onr striper,”

el
ENCORE TIPPERARY
Oue =il hears SPipperary” being sung
near ihe front as g marching song.  Yet the
consed to sing it long age, and the
) ved it Then who does
What s more, they
Not. more than half
t moeans, but that mat-
ters little,  For it is an evidence in musie
of the brotherhood of the Allies—and that
means considerable,

it The poil
it in Fneli

remder
of them Know wha

WAR-TIME SEE-SAWS

The Tommics desceribe thpse big belfs of
stoel thnt are sawed fn half to make arched
roofs for dugouts as “elephant iron™  The
French gamin deseribes them as “rockers,”
Whenever two youll of France discover one
of these half secetions on its back with the
ends stieking up, they balance & plank across
it and merrily proceed to xec-saw.

VARIETIES OF SLUM

Bveryone knows that there are at least
three different kinds of slum—the watered
kind, the more solid variety and ihe ocen-
sional special sort that wears a pie-crust.
The Marines describe these three iypes in
sea-lingo: “slnm with ile fide in” “slim
with ihe tide out,” and “slam with an over-
coat.”

OUGHT TO BE VIVACIOUS

Our artillerymen always have nicknames
for the guns they serve. The French go us
one Dhetter, Ther have names—formally
paintéd on the gun barrels. One of the most
highly descriptive caughi our eye on the road
up to the front the other day. It was
christened “Gaby.” '

HOW PUDGY LIKED IT

Fair, fat and past 40 I1s this secretary
of the -Red™ Triangle, Has the smile tha
“won't come off. Every doughboy within miles
around the hut Lknows him and likes his

“SOUL OF THE DOUGHBOY” IN PRINT

In homes thronghout the United States
which are distinguished by the familiar ser-
vice flag can be found these days copies of a
newspaper which is far removed from pink tea
Journalism, a newspaper which breathes the
virtie breath of American battlefields in Xu-
rope, whether they be those of cooties-filled
dngouts, mud-filled frenches, or mental battle-
ficlds on which the French language lies morve
or less murdered by American tongues and
nOSEs,

It is THE STARS AND STRIPES, the offi-
cial newspaper of the American Expeditionary
Forces, It contains in its pages cartfoons, edi-
torials, news and verse which exhibit the
clean, rough, stout-hearted soul of the dough-
boy abroad. It is publisiied by doughboys and
written by doughboys, with the excepiion of
uews cabled from Ameriea or London, or con-
tributed by staff correspondents of American
newspapers in France, !

THE STARS AND STRIPES is in existence
to keep the Amex force as well informed ghout
events in France and the United Stutes as ave
the folks in “Ifomeburg,” and to chronicle
the hopes and longings of men who for the
first. time in history have become foreigners——
for until you read the Irench advertisements
in the publication you do not realize that
thousands of Americans who have called all
the world foreign have now assumed that role
thomselves,

The paper is published weckly.
dated “I*rance, Friday, Februnary 15,
1018  whiclh las come to the Phile-
delphie  Press, is only eight pages long.
But there is no negligible persifiage in
it. There is persifiage, but it has an under-
tone which hints feelings that ean be expressed
only in persifinge, as the deeps of the ocean
are topped with foam. And for this reason
there is more in those eight pages (every one

-which is as compelling to the atiention as 2
renewed declarntion of war, or a new draft
of the Declaration of Independence writfen by

A copy

-]
)

(From the “Phiadelpkia Press,” March 10, 1918)

an entire Ppeople), than there is in many
volumes 6f “war speeches™ made afler din-
ner. -

Ihe copy at hand is the second mumber of
Volumme I, which is 1o be added to the sue-
ceeding numbers “published every Iriday, be-
ginning Februars 8, 1918, for the duration of
the war.”

Poetry which has filled the lheart of am |
Aneriean t—

“Waitin® and watehin® and won'rin®

If the IMun's comin' over tonight——"
from the fire-step of a trench. tops an article
on the sinking of the Tuscania, which shows
the inmost soul of Unele Sammy’s Army. The
"only two-column story on the front page is
rot cluttered with the raving of a Vardaman.
It is an illmminating article on the care of
feet, plain feet, flat feet, feet with bunions,
and every sort of fect which are net just the
sort of feet which will do the prosaie duty of
helping idealistic America whip the material-
istic Hun. It isn’t gripping reading for a poli-
tician. Buf this newspaper is not written for
politicians. Tt written for the men who
have tuken a and” for the Govermment—
on their own hike-tived feet.

There is a picture of an American soldier,
topped with the helmet which has superseded
.the obsolete campaign hat. And uuderneath
is an article which plends for a title for that
soldier—any title which is appropriante—but
not “Sammy,” or “Johnny,” or any other
rehashed nickname.

On the inside pages are words which pul~
sate with noble purpose, and short sentences
which are redolent of sweaft:
mud-covered shoes, of nighttired eyves
sore feet—things which are not written of ex-
cept when real men write, These Amwerienn
men don’t get cold feef figuratively, but They
get them actually. They don’t get sore heads,
but they gzet sore muscles.  And {(hey don’t
camonilage the fact. Discomfort likes com-
pany, as well as misery, THFE STARS AND
STRIPES is company., -

“

the opporfunity came Pudgy’s way last
week to speud 2 night in a front line dugout.
While he was there a2 deafoning barrage riain
ed around the dngont for a fnll half an hour,

Evervone wanted to know aflerward how
Padey liked it.

“1 fear,” he econfessed, and the everlast-
ing smile brondened as he spoke, “that I'm
no braver now than hefore. Maybe I'd bet-
ter o up front some more and get sort of
used fto it

OTHER ARMY PAPERS

Before this war is over, every little army will
have & newspaper all its own, Recently there
was some account given lhere of Awnssie, the
gay little magazine published by the Austra-
tiuns in France Sven newer ihan fuasie,
even  new than  THE STARS AXND
STRIPES, is Le Qiberna. a weekly journal
writien and edited by disabled soldiers of the
italinn Army to buck np their brothers left
hebind them in the {renches.

Prohably never before in the history of jour-
nnlism did 3 newspaper make ifs start with
ko ltvge an issve, for uo fewer than 500,000
copies were printed of the fir sue of La
Giberna, and that is ‘' liltle larger cirenla-
tion than has yet been attained by auy worn-
ing newspaper in Americn. It goes to the
Italian soldier in the ficld without charge; it
is that blissful thing, a jonrnal without o sub-
seription departinent.

Le Giderag—which means “The Cartridge-
box"—is a small. cigbt-page paper with

odds and cnds of war news, a few drawings, o
poem or two, a good deal of patriotic reading
matter and, here and there, a polite pufl for
Italy’s old ¥riends, the well-known “Stati
Uniti” and “I1 Presidente Wilson It is
financed by the Italian Government.

While FLa Giberng, like THI - §TARS
AND STRIPES, is a weekly, the Canadian
soldier over here has his daily paper. It is
The Cenedign Daily Record, a tiny fowr
page review of the news from home. The cover
is a news plctorial., Inside, the soldier can
{ind out what is astir politically in Toronto,

He can learn about the' staggering priee
Farmer McMillan paid for a bull up Brandin
way, and what sentence the jwdge at Edmon-
ton gave that F0-year-old sinner convieted
of bigumy. Here, publisiied in London by the
War Records Office, is all the gossip from

cheery personaltiy.  That is why, perbaps,

Canada set forth for the Canadian in France.

WHAT YOU THINK OF US

tditor of TITE STARS AND STRIPES—
A distinet smee mild praise for this

journalistic enterpr 1ty greatest strength

lies in its ability ro transport the render “over

there” for at least a few moments,

Pyr. . B FIARRINGTON,
* *

To the Editor of TIiN STARS AND STRIPES:—
Copies of your splendid paper have reached
our eamp and the men are delighied with its
appearing and appearance. ‘Fhey biive already
taken a number of snbs 3
T.. 3. Dawren,

L] - *

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES temr
The editors sure have spizzerinkimm and
every word of the paper is darned interesting.
Pyy. Towarp W. BUTLER.
P Y .
To the Editor of TIIE STARS AND STRIPES 1
Your paper has the real American juiap.
Good Inek! CH AR IL Grasry.
* *
0 the 13ditor of THE STARS AND STRIPES e |
Thiz company received THI STARS AND
SERIFES last evening. It took fine with the
boys, and they agreed It swas the next best
thing to receiving a leiter from home.
Ivr. R, HL ArMstrONG.
- »
'To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:—
Permit me {0 extend my sincerest apprecia-
tion of TIIE STARS AND $IRIPES, and te
con.';ramlnte you on the sucvessful éelat witk
\\:luch you have brought it out. It is the snap-
piest and most vigorous paper I have seen;
and refleets the spirit of the ABRY. at the
front, in training, and cn route
Py, MeYER AGEX,
- :

To the

»

ions.
Sce. Y.M.C.A.

"

*

3 *

To the Editor of THHE STARS ANE STRIPES:~

I read with interest your recent comment on
the “0Old Subscriber,” and while I may not
be able to sign myself as such I ¢an sign ax
“One of the First Subscribers,” for I was sq
anxious fo get the paper that I was one of
four from this company that sent our sub
seription -money to your office rather than wait
until arrangements were made to have it sent
to this organization in.buik,

It is a splendid paper and I wish you aV
sticcess in the enterprise. -

Corr. Grorge C. I'OTTER,



